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June 10, 1996 
Dear Harold and Lil: 

Hope both of you are feeling well today. I just got back from 
visiting my 92 year old grandmother. She was out gardening. 
Harold, I want this to be an inspiration to you. Keep on getting 
up every morning, and stay out of that hospital! 

I had a mild personal triumph this weekend. My best friend is 
a amateur historian, but he really knows more about World War II, 
and Custer's Last Stand than most history professors. He is 
also a world class beer advertising collector, called breweriana. 

I made him read Whitewash I and II. He likes to argue the Warren' 
Commission standpoint. We were talking about the JFK case 
and he finally admitted that, with the Tague bullet, and with 
the hit on the limo window frame, that there is an awful lot of 
holes for not too many bullets. I told him, that is kind of the 
point! Every damage, whether to a body or a car or a curb, had 
to have come from somewhere! 

Just like I like to find new stuff on JFK, no matter how minute, 

I got him the other day. Before Custer, went West to meet his 
destiny, he was stationed near hear, at Elizabethtown. After 
the civil war, it was kind of lawless. Custer and his me nil, broke 
up a vigilante and Ku Klux Klan group who had been terrorizing 
the populace. Th^r called it, "Custer's Next to Last Stand". 

He had never heard that! The Custer situation ended up rather 
tragically for the Indians. Because it hit the papers in the East 
around July 4, 1876. it dominated the news. White people could not 
believe that pagan Indians could win a fair fight. Unfortunately, 
this led to the slaughter of Indians that perhaps could have 
been avoided. But it kind of got blown out of proportion, and 
led to a hardening of Washington's attitude towards them. 

Just like the Custer deal took on a bigger signif ance (sp) , 
because it occurred near a big holiday, I have always felt that 
the JFK murder, coming almost on the eve of Thanksgiving, and 
the holidays, took on a bigger life, because we were all getting 
ready for one of the nicest times of the year, and it suddenly 
became the worst. 

Things are going well for us. Our parents are doing well. We make 
almost of Dick's meals, Betsy's’ dad. Freeze them into 3 part 
plates. To carry all this food back to Chicago, he has most of 
my coolers. I had to buy another one today, khe has the one that 
fits in the boat. 

Gotta run and do some banking. Write you soon. 



